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Summary: Disclaimer: I do not own any of the characters they all 
belong to JF. I only own the story line. Modern Alternate Universe 
You Are In Love In all the years that they've worked together, both 
he and she didn't know what they both are to each other. In their 
other colleagues eye they just see them as friends and nothing else 
except for a certain cheeky person eye... 


1 . Chapter 1 

_* *Disclaimer : I do not own any of the characters they all belong to 
Julian Fellow. I only own the story line. **_ 

_**Modern Alternate Universe **_ 

**You Are In Love** 

_In all the years that they've worked together, both he and she 
didn't know what they both are to each other. In their other 
colleagues eye they just see them as friends and nothing else except 

for a certain cheeky person eye. For **Charles Carson and Elsie 

Hughes ** are more than colleagues. In another world they would be a 

married couple but who knows. Even themselve couldnt admit that 
they're attracted to each other or let's just say they are both in 
love with each other. _ 

_Let ' s just see what the fate planned for them. Will they survive it? 
Will they face it? Or will they play it the way the fate wants it. 


2 . Chapter 2 
Chapter One: Banter 

Elspeth Hughes or Elsie as they call her but now the prim and proper 
Head Teacher of Math, Ms. Hughes. Her mother was surprised when she 



mastered the most hated subject of students. But in her eyes Math is 
the most easiest subject she have encountered and studied. 

Elsie love her work since the day she got it, she love her students 
and most of her colleagues who warmly welcome her. The only thing she 
hated is the daily banter the Head teacher of English, Charles 
Carson. _The man is attractive alright _she once confesses to her 
friend who became her best friend. Beryl Patmore. 

But her being a Math teacher and him being a English teacher, doesn't 
struck anyone as an ideal couple or relationship. As she always said. 
Math and English is not suites for each other even reality. 

Charles Carson, the most respected teacher because of his booming 
voice and the words that leaves his mouth that leaves no argument. 

The stoic teacher who never laugh as his students said. He came to 
work at Downton's University twenty years ago. Her mother and mother 
thought at first that it was silly of him to go to school at all. But 
Charles had dreams he needs to pursue and he cannot pursue it without 
going to school. 

And here he is now the respected teacher of Literature of Downton 
University . 

Beryl Patmore was walking through the hallway leading to the faculty 
room, when she suddenly heard raised voices. _As always _she rolls 
her eyes heaven-ward, she daren't yet enter for her life sake. 

"Ms. Hughes if only you handled your advisory class very well it 
wouldn't come to this" she heard Charles boomed. 

_Oh no, not again _she thought. 

"Don't you dare criticized and judged me, you're not very good 
yourself, " Elsie's Scottish accent was more pronounced when she's 
furious she stated in her head then she heard her continue after a 
pregnant pause, "those boys of yours can't even keep their hands to 
themselves. They don't know how to respect their opposite sex and 
what's more they don't know how how to respect me _'Hey Ms. Hughes 
how many man have massaged your breast they larger than it suppose to 
be compared to your size' _Beryl almost laughed at the imitation of 
the voice that Elsie made and the phrase itself. 

She entered the before they could utter another word. Beryl was 
greeted by the of Elsie with hands on her hips slightly flushed from 
anger and Charles glaring at Elsie. 

"Well, Good Afternoon to you two, "she smirked at their surprised 
look . 

Both Charles and Elsie returned the greeting and gave each another 
glare before hurrying to their work. Elsie was embarrassed after she 
had said those words. But she knew they would forget about it later 
but not Beryl . 

_We ' re never be bored, _she smiled to herself. 


3 . Chapter 3 



Thank you for the follows. And Reviews are always appreciated. Please 
R& R . 

The bell rang signalling the end of the class for the day. Time 
passed quickly that Elsie didn't even realized that it was time 
already but then again it the time she's always waiting for. The 
peace and quietness at her home. 

Elsie dismissed her class and watch them walked out of the room. When 
the last of her student leave the room, she quickly arrange her 
things specifically her lesson plan. 

Charles and Beryl were already gossiping about the students and of 
course about the teachers they don't get along with. 

"I heard some girls in the locker hallway and they were talking about 
Ms. Hughes ", Beryl stated. 

"Ms. Hughes?, Why would the students talked about her? ", implored 
Charles . 

"Actually it's not just about Ms. Hughes, it's about you too". Beryl 
really had heard the girls talking about them. 

"And what did they say about us?", Charles had the feeling that he 
shouldn't have asked but well maybe the risk would be worth 
it . 

"They said that they heard both of you having argument the other day 
and you were arguing like a married couple" Beryl had the decency to 
hide her smirk. She knew that they were both perfect with each other 
but they just couldn't admit it. She also knew that Charles was and 
still is in love with Elsie, since he confessed it when he was drunk 
a year ago. 

"Married Couple? My, my who would have thought" Elsie entered the 
room, she has heard what Beryl said. She looked at them obviously 
gossiping since they both flustered at her sudden appearance. 

"It's what the students said" Beryl shrugged looking at Charles. The 
man was obviously staring at Elsie. She wondered why in earth he 
couldn't confessed or admit it to Elsie. 

"Oh really? " Elsie never liked being the topic of a conversation. 

Who would've like it anyway. _Gossip here, gossip there, gossip 
everywhere _she rolled her eyes at the thought. 

"Really. Elsie don't be mad, I know you don't want being talked about 
but I'm just stating what I've heard." Beryl eyed her friend. She's 
always on the verge of her temper. 

Elsie sighed she knew Beryl was telling the truth. She don't know 
what's gotten into her. 

"Oh well I'm going home, what about you Beryl? " Elsie gathered her 
bag and keys . 

"Someone's picking me up." Beryl informed. 


Charles noticed that Elsie's car was not there. Maybe this is his 



chance better try it. He cleared her throat and both ladies looked at 
him . 

"Elsie I noticed that your car's not here. Can I drive you home? " He 
was very nervous at her answer. _Easy there boy _he felt himself 
sweating. This is worst than he though would. 

"Well if I'm not a bother, of course I'd like to. My feet is aching." 
She was taken aback at his question but better not let opportunity 
run away . 

Charles heaved a sigh of relief. He feels like he's a school boy 
again driving her girlfriend home, she's not your girlfriend 
yet . 

Beryl smirked at them. Einally Charles had the courage to ask 
her . 

"Right well, we should be going" Charles stand up. They said goodbye 
to Beryl and they both walked down the parking lot at the 
school . 

Elsie was laughing so hard at Charles imitation of the principals 
voice that she could barely breath. Charles looked at her, she looked 
so carefree, young and more beautiful. He smiled at her hysteric, he 
knew that she enjoyed seeing the principal getting mad. 

"What happened to your car, by the way? " He was really curious about 
it . 

"I sell it. " Elsie was looking straight ahead. 

"Why? " Charles knew he shouldn't be pushy but he really want to 
know . 

"Because I want to loosen some fat." _that ' s a lie. _She can't tell 
him the truth yet. 

He looked at her form from the rear view mirror since it was directed 
to her. She still looked fit but who is he to argue. 

The rest of the ride became really quiet and Charles it was his 
fault. They stopped at the front of her flat. Ever the gentleman 
Charles rushed quickly at her side and helped her out the car. 

"I enjoyed our ride Charles, thank you" Elsie kissed his cheek and 
walked away. 

Before she could open the door, he grabbed her hand but quickly pull 
away . 

"Can we go out sometime if you're not busy? " Elsie couldn't believe 
her ears, he's asking her out. Her stomach flipped at it. 

"How about Saturday night? " Elsie's eye is twinkling she just hoped 
he wouldn't notice it. 


"Saturday is fine. Good night Elsie" He kissed her hand and walk to 
his car whistling. 



Elsie watch him drive away before going inside. She leaned at her 
door and smiled. 

_This is it. _She giggled. 


4 . Chapter 4 

_**Thank you for your reviews. And to polishgirl well I did it 
purpose not to put their age 'cause I'm saving it for the right 
moment. Well you're right about the Scottish lilt thing. I might as 
well do that. I'm glad you like it. **_ 

_**And to MayClaire and Chelsie545. Can you both review without 
revealing anything about me at all. And Chelsie545 you're about the 
summary writing in library. MayClaire I didn't review your stories 
like you did, it's not that I'm not grateful for it but you need to 
put your teasing in the right place. And anyway it's your fault I'm 
writing this story, it's your request and you're bestfriend, so I'm 
doing it for you kiddo. **_ 

_**Once again thank you for your reviews. **_ 

_**En joy ! **_ 

_The next morning... _ 

The alarm clock rang through the room breaking eerie silence and 
woking the occupant of it. Elsie groaned at the noise, she wish that 
someday she would wake up naturally. But she couldn't blame anyone 
she set the alarm clock for 5'oclock in the morning, so that she 
would have time to make herself presentable. 

She hesitantly stand up went to bathroom to wash herself and to wake 
herself more likely. After washing up, she went downstairs and turn 
the radio to make her kitchen cheery. 

She listened to the radio while cooking her breakfast when a music 
suddenly played, and for it sound very familiar. 

_The way you move is like a full on rainstorm _ 

_And I'm a house of cards_ 

_You're the kind of reckless that should send me running but 
I 


_Kinda know that I won't get far_ 

_And you stood there in front of me just_ 

_Close enough to touch Close enough to gope you couldn't see_ 
_What I was thinking of_ 

The title was in the edge of her tongue but she couldn't panthom 
where did she heard that from. 


Drop everything now. 



_Meet me in the pouring rain_ 

_Kiss me on the sidewalk _ 

_Take away the pain_ 

Cause I see, sparksf ly whenever you smile_ 

_Get me with those green baby as the lights go down _ 

_Give me something that'll haunt me _ 

_When you ' re not around _ 

Cause I see sparksf ly whenever you smile_ 

_'thats it, sparksfly'_ she grinned but she's still wondering whom or 
where did she heard that from. While she's lost in her wondering 
little did she know that Charles was also listening to the same 
song . 

Charles didn't but he love the rythm and the way the singer sang it 
and of course the meaning. He was like the singer, seeing sparksfly 
whenever Elsie smiles. Of course he wouldn't forget those blasted 
eyes that always become dilated and sparked whenever she's happy, 
worried or sad. 

He was lost in thought about her that he didn't caught the 
continuation of the song. 

_My mind forgets to remind me _ 

_You're a bad idea_ 

_You touch me once and it's really something _ 

_You find I'm even better than you imagined I would be_ 

_I'm on my guard for the rest of the world_ 

_But with you, I know it's no good_ 

_And I could wait patiently but I really wish you would_ 

_'Oh I love that part'_ he thought. He knew the last was the phrase 
that certainly described him the most. He would wait patiently for 
Elsie no matter what happen. And maybe release his heart from the icy 
wall he built around it. 

Both person was very lost on listening to the song that neither of 
them didn't notice the time. 

Elsie rush upstairs to get her things. After she gathered her things 
she went to the kitchen, turn off the radio, and picked the toast she 
made. She hoped that she could get a taxi very fast. 

Charles is thankfully already prepared, so the only thing that he 
needs to do is to pick up Elsie from her home. He hoped she didn't 
get any taxi yet because wants to be the one who'll drive her to the 
school . 



He drove through the street where her house standing. He saw that 
she's standing right to her mail box. She must be waiting for taxi, 
what a really perfect timing. He stopped right in front of 
her . 

Elsie must've stood there for gifteen minutes, she was getting 
annoyed every minute. She checked her bag if she got everything while 
she's at her house when she looked up she saw Charles car in front of 
her . 

Elsie watched as Charles get out of the car. She's surprised that 
he's in front of her but rather that he's not in the school yet. She 
knew that he was always the first to enter that school. 

Charles watched the surprised look of Elsie. Her mouth hanging open 
which made him almost laugh but it's cute as the teenagers call 
it . 

"Close your mouth Ms. Hughes before the bug fly throught in it." he 
teased her. She's already changing you Charles Carson he 
thought . 

"What are you doing here?" she asked ignoring his comment. 

"I thought I might drive you to school." He beamed at her. 

"That's kind but I'm happy to wait for a taxi" She replied. She 
didn't want to be a bother to him. 

"I insist" He held his hand as if to dismissed her words. 

"Very well. But we must go now, we're both running late" She looked 
at him with worry in her eyes. 

Charles opened the car for to go in and walked to the other side and 
started to drive. Elsie was worried about what the staff and the 
student might think if they both enter the school together. She 
didn't want to give them a thing to talk about. 

Beryl was astonished when she entered the faculty room empty. Mr. 
Carson was always the first one to arrive there. She knew too that 
the other staff especially Elsie always run late with her first class 
scheduled at 9'o'clock. 

Beryl walked through her table and laid out her papers to checked but 
was interrupted by a loud laughter coming through the hallway. She 
knew those laugh but she couldn't quite put a finger into it. 

She heard the door open and when she looked, she saw Ms. Hughes and 
Mr. Carson laughing. 

"Looked at this, yesterday you're both like cat and dog fighting each 
other" She gaze at both them and continued "and now looked at you" 
she gestured at them "you're both like a married couple". 

Both person blushed at the thought. They greeted her and both walked 
to their desk. Charles had to move fast because his first class has 
already started minutes ago. And he didn't want any teacher 
complaining about it. 



The two women was left alone in the faculty room. Beryl move to 
Elsie's desk when she was sure that Mr. Carson was out of 
sight . 

"So, what happened? " she asked Ms. Hughes who's clearly busy 
checking the students yesterday activity. 

"Nothing's happened" She firmly replied her. 

"Nothing? That's not nothing alright" Beryl knew that there's 
something happened but not like that. 

"Alright, to stopped you from bragging me and obviously you're going 
to do it with him asked me to dinner on Saturday" Ms. Hughes stopped 
her work and looked at Ms. Patmore's eyes. 

As she expected. Beryl squealed with delight for her friends. She 
knew it would happen since she always bullied and pushed Charles to 
ask Elsie out. 

"But the thing is, I don't know what to wear" Elsie looked her 
worriedly 

"Don't worry about that well going shopping this afternoon" Beryl 
smiled reassuringly. 

"I don't want to go wasting money, you of all people know that" she 
said . 


"I know that but it's only for once and you're going the shopped 
we're going to" Beryl would pay the expense if she needed to. So that 
her friend will look beautiful on her first date. Since Elsie's 
clothes are more casual and she knew Charles would go into a formal 
restaurant an advantage of him being rich. 


"Eine, well I'm getting excited and nervous at the same time" Elsie 
agreed happily. She might as well enjoyed it even if just for 
once . 


"That's settled then. Later we're going to massacre all the shop just 
to find you the right clothes" Both women laughed at 
thought . 

-k ^ 

_**I split this chapter into two. I might upload it later this 
evening. Let me see what you thought, so I can rewrite it the way you 
will it. And sorry if there's a lot of errors, I'm not the kind of 
person who will reread her written story. I'm journalist in our 
school, so I'm not the type who really write this kind of stories but 
I'm really trying. **_ 


**Please R&R... Thank you! ** 


End 
f ile . 



